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'Prince. How dull we part with them in fetting fort!)? 

' Po. Why, we will fet forth before or after them, and appoint ’ 

them a place of meeting, wherein it is at our plealure to fai 5 & 
then will they venture upon the exploit themfelves , which . 
they fhall have no fooner atchicved ,fcut week let upon them. 

Ar/».Yea,but tis like that they will know us by our horfes, ' 
by our habits, & by every other appointment, to be our ielves. 

Po, Tut, our horfes they lliall not fee, lie tie them in the 
wood, our vizards we will change, after wc leave them : and 
firra, I nave cafes of l uckorum for the nonce, to unmask our 
noted outward garments. 

Prince, Y ea, but I doubt they will be too hard for us. 

Po, Welljfortwoof theml know to be as true bred cow- 
ards as ever turned back : and for the third, if he fight longer 
then he fees reafon, lie forfwear arms. The vertue of this j'eft 
will be, the mcomprehenlible lies thatthis fatrogue will tell 
us when we meet at fupper, haw thirty at leaf! he fought 
with, what wards, what blows, what extremities he indurd, 
and in the reproof oitheie lies the jeft. 

/Vitf.Well,Ile go with thee, provide us all things necefey, 
and meet me to morrow night in Eaftcheap, there Ilcfupi 
farewell. -j. 

Poj. Farewell my Lord. Exit Paynes, 

Pritt. I know you all, and will a while uphold 
The unyok’t humour ofyouridlcneffe : 

Yet herein will I imitate the funne. 

Who doth permit thebafe contagious clouds 
To finother up his beauty from the world. 

That when he pleafe again to be himfelf, 

Being wanted, he may be more wondred at 
By breaking through the foul and ugly mifts 
Of vapours that did feem to ftrangle him. 

If all the yeer were playing holy dayes. 

To fportwould be as tedious as to work ; 

But when they feldome come, they wiiht for, come. 

And nothing pleafeth but rare accidents : 

So when tins loofe behaviour I throw off, 

And pay the debt I nev er promifed, 
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Exit. 


fJeriry the Fourth . 

By how much better then my word I am, 

By fo much fhall I falfific mens hopes. 

And like bright metall on a fullen ground. 

My reformation glittering o re my fault. 

Shall fhew more goodly , and attradl more eyes* 

Then that which hath no foyl to fet it off. 
lie fo offend, to make offence a skill. 

Redeeming time, when men think leaft I will. 

Enter the King, Northumberland Worcefi er , Botjpm\ 

Sir Walter Plant, with others. 

King, My blood hath been too cold and temperate, 

Unapt to fUrre at thefe indignities, 

And you have found me j for accordingly. 

You tread upon my patience : but before 
I will from henceforth rather be my felf. 

Mighty, and to be fear’d. then my condition 
Which hath been fmooth as oyl, fbft as yong down. 

And therefore loft that title of refpeft, 

Which the proud foul nc’ re pays* but to the proud. 

Wor. Our houfc (my Soveraigne Liege) little deferves 
Thefcourge of greataefle to be ufed on it. 

And that fame greatnefie too, which our own hands 
Have hope to make fo portly. Nor, My Lord. 

King. Won eiicr, get thee gone, for I do fee 
Danger and difbbedience in thine eye : 

0 fir, your prefence is too bold and peremptory, 

And majffty might never yet endure 

1 he moody frontier of a fervants brow. 

You have good leave to leave us : when we need 

Your ufe a nd counfell, we (hall fend for you. Sxk Wor. 

\ ou were about to (peak. 

Nor Yea my good lord. 

Thofc prifoners myeur highneflename demanded, 

Which Parry Percy here at holmjdontook, 
y ere, as he layes, not with fuch ftrength denide. 

As he delivered to your Majefty. 

Either envy therefore, or mifpr’ifion 
Is guilty of this fault,and not my fonne, 

B 2 Plot, 
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